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. Where the desth tide waters rolt,
‘IN bugo-phastioms ever duily,

, £ Wik the Seeting, fulnting doul;
;’ i Whare the hymn of denth is waking,

In the glooin wiih messured swell= -
'nlllqt-ul, our breaking
Littje, loving Willle Badt.

“Mlpﬂll-ﬂm played ho gladly, .
With the subbestns from the sky—
'-thnnm watched he sadly,
) the spring Bowes fado nad dief
Mhm«ummm.
Ju.L . "Witre the gushing waters fell— '
101 Wi the angels sung b3 plghi-tid,
L 1 Madelowdo Willie Bell, -

Bul when sammer blossoma faded,
And the autumn, Imu flew byg-
‘wu»mmcm thadld,
. By the mivwWreath ﬁmu on high;
Than.a voloe-ceme down frii Heaven,
. Like tho wavos lif Wiiding shell,
“ndanangel erown Wy gh'cn
Tolittle lu\‘lg;, Willle Bell,

.R_oldﬂl then Hl-hnds of whilleness,
. O'r tho marble lifeleas brousi;
Whilo sweet strains from barps of brightngas
it o Welenmed him to heavenly rou;
e, cheek where doath damps fell
While in droawmicss sleap roponlug,
““3Wiis the form of Wiilie Belk
] n
Down within the grassy meadow,
v [Down wWithin the sitval vale,
ﬁtﬂn it even comes the shudow
Of the moonbennis, i1l and pate;
R - upon the earth’s ehild bosdan,’
UM e snow-Rakes an they foll,
Lald wo our bright simmar blowsoms
v b demthy, awoet Wiltio Holl.

The Motlicriess.
T -
L God help angd sldulil e uotherlom, ',
. The strickou, bleading dove—
For whow Llure gushos uo rich fount,
Of deep and doathlsas love!
Tho snddest thile griel ennlors—
Forwhaan lone as thoy,
Upon whoss puth & mother's love
Shoda hot its hollost Tay.

Ko gentio form sbove them bends
To soothe the couch of pein—

Kor voice o fond ny hurs, essays
To enlm the feverish Lirnbu:

— e Oy othe riongues mily whispor love,

In aceunts woft arl mild;

Bug none on carthso pure s that
A wmother bears ber ¢ldld,

Juige kindly of the mothorless—
A weary lol ls theles,

And oft the lienrd the gayost soems,
A look of sorrow bears:

Ko fulthful voleo direots tholr stepn,
Or bids them onwird prosi,

“And If they gavg n kennin, weang,''
God bLelp thy motherivss!

And when the sinfel and tho feall,

The templed and (ho tried,
 Unspoitud one! sill cross thy path,

Qb apuen e notaaiide:

Thou Kuow st not what thou had'st beem
With trials leas—

And when thy Hips would went repronch,
Think, thoy were mothueries!

A blessing an the motherloss,
Whore'or ey dwell on earth,

Within the home of chilibood,
Or at Ihwstrangor's hearth!

Bluo be thoaky above thelr heads,
And bright the sun withing

0 Gl protect the motborlpss,
And keep them froe I‘rmu utn!

T one Snoﬁr of Age.

—

We Imrejult stumbled upon the following
pretty piece of mosaic, lying amid s multi-
Auode eof those less attractive:

“No snow falls lighter than the snow of
lgr but mone is heavier, for it never melts,"

The figure is by no means novel, but the
elosing part of the sentencé is new as well
as emphatic. The scripture represents sge
by the almond tree, whicli bears blossoms of
the ‘purest whife. “The almond tree shall
Aouiisk?~he head shall ‘be hodry, * Dick-
ens l.le. of one of his characters, whose
[hair was turning grey, that it looked s /if
“Pime had lightly plashed his snows upon it
in passing.

"It nexer melts”—no, never. ~Age is in-
exorable; ita wheels must move onward;
they know not any retrograde movement,—
;'ﬂlt old man may sit and sing, “I would I
werg a boy again,” but he grows older as he
wings: ' He'may read of the elixir of youth,
but-he cannot find 'it; he may sigh Tor the
seoret of the alchemy which is able to make
hifm young sgaln, but sighing brings. it not.
Hemay gaze backward with an eye of long-
Jng wpen. the rosy schemes rof early years,
but-as one who gozes on his home from the
wr u departiog whip, every moment cir-
* rying him further and further away. Poor
old man! he bea little more to do than die.
Lodit mever melts  The show’ of wiq!er
‘comes and dheds its white blossoms upon the
wetley and moufitain, but soom ‘e, ewveet
lpfh.tht afid smiles it all away. 'Not
+g0-with that upon: tht I‘rovt pf the tottering
yeteran; there, is no spring whose warmth
can penetrate its: eternal froat. It came to
stay; ita mingle flakes fell unnotiedd, nid

now it is deilfed there. Wi ‘shall sée Tt -

untft e fiy the old minii in hugm 3
. bl b et b - |

darknegs, for there. is no age in heaven. -1 |
Yu-mp-koup ine moumuhuiﬂ!

ble, ahd W
w:?ﬁﬁ; l#!ﬂ“r
when Iffe .minowld are 89, full phq:

':iuu-him ‘nrrder O ext|ainied ‘Coloré]

Itis bmtllhl‘
Should we -ut at!

tinems 1 » Liet: the old exult becatise:
old; ifan ivust'wedp, let it H’lup’
at the ewsidh of cares hal
{ore Welgome the snow fw'

ubmmh It.l:lﬂ.tul-
poral crowdt, Whichichall fall
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o 1 Tl it
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Down |mm shadowod valley, i
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BY OLIVER OFTIC.

[Continued. ] ’
CHAPTER 1V.
THE MURDER.

Punctually to his eppointment, Colobel
Powell wentto the goldsmiths’ shop the next
Mr. Waldeck was in the shop a-
lone,  The loan of five hundred pouncs was
réady; the necessary papers were executed,
and the officer, with a feelidg of deep satis-
fadtion, deposited thé amount im his pocket.

“Where is Mr. Dewrie 1'! asked he.

*“He has nol been seen since your visit
here yesterday, sfternoon,™ replied the gold-
smith with'a nervous twitchi of the head.”

“Ts it possible ! Where cap he be.1”

“I can form poidea: The lnst I heard of
him was doring the quarrel with his nephew
—yoy remember the circumglnnﬁ.“ and
Mr. Waldeck fixed an uneasy glance upon
Colane] Powell,

“] do perfectly well.
inquiries "

“Yes, I have been to every place he is ae-

Have you made any

.| the time I colled vpon you,

| customed 1o visit, but-have been unable to
|obta"ﬁ any tidings'of him, His bed was not
{occupied last night.”

| “My doughter’s ring was on his finger at
See il itls in
illw shep.”  Mr. Waldeek searched, but the

- nmu." :

[ hg4 o) be

ﬁ}ﬂl | Calonel Powell, "Th ———— m.diﬂiﬂd
o ‘r

"Ifﬂd!“ exchaimed Waldeck; it can-

"]jm it in teve; ud the mueder must
bave beeneommitted in thie place. - Now,
where is the body T ' Look around, gentles
men, look nround, and see if there are any
indications of the ground having: been. dis- |
ww "

The party sl difigently examirned the bot-
tom of the cellar, but thie enith sppeared not
to have been disturbed,

. #'This is singelar,” said Colone) Powell,
“yery: singular, . Could the body have been
removed during the night I

“There is a prasag e way tothe street; but
it' has pot been opened, to my knowledge,
for yeurs," said Waldeck.

The door way was examined, and there
were evidences that it had been quite recent.

more pnrhcular examimution disclosed seve-
ral smears of blood. 1t was plain that the
body had beén removed from the cellar. A

sible, anything which would throw more

g

Iy opened. A light wes procured, and o

further search was made to discover, If pos. |
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ty man Sefore him,
ewte,” pald the officer, after .,

tempted-to injure:me-dna vital part, bnl(
bear you no muliee,®

“It fa false, sit; 1'have never attempted to
ijore yqu in any manner. I love your
daoghter, but the affection is mutual; T have
not Introded tnysd1l wpon-her,”
“It mattors not howl it has already gone
forth to your fellowcitizens—ay, to your fel-
Towpatriots, that you sre & murderer——"

"W hich is false, #ir,” interrupted Robert,
with an indignant flash of his bright eye.

“] am not your jodge, but the evidence
will eonsign you to the gallows ond an ev-
erlasting infamy."”

“Nay, nay, Celonel, let us not procéed to
extremities with him,” exclaimed Whaldeck. |
Colonel Powell, with a glance of astonish-
ment at the goldsmith..

“] would; but let us retire to the back
| parlor; the people will ehortly Interrnpt us.”
| “T'wish not to escape,” said Robert calmly:

The three retired to the inner apartment
where an examination ‘of the merits of the

light on the foul assassinntion, but nothing
was found, and the parly retarhed to the
shop.

Ehough had been ascertained to convinee |
all that & murder had been perpetrated, and
there was strong presumptive evidence to
im»lieate the murderer.

The quarrel, and the threat, the knife and
the absence of the nephew, all conspired to
throw the guiltupon him. Buteven with
thia apparently overwhelming testimony, Mr.
Wildeck continued to believe, or pretended

{ring could not be found.
| “Nothing has huppened to Liwm, I trust,” |
| “Since I came into the shop this morning |

to believe, that Robert Dewrie could not be |
the assassin,
The two neighbors, satisfied in their qwn

caso ensped. Robert wos shown his own
knife, covered with blood, He was horror
struck ot the sight, and protested his inno-
{cence. . Be had left it in the shop some days
before, he said. He was next reminded of
the quarrel, which certainly tended to impli-
cate him. His sbsence since the quarrel
was then commented upon. But this the
| young man vehemently denied; and appealed
| to Waldeck.

e~ S—

’{tlg god had been invoked. she loved him.

“Would you allow him to escape 1" said |

; mission af, morpy.  His,

learned more of his chatavter ulpuuuil.[
The intelligence that he waa one of the most |

she had obtained through othér sources, l’eu
heavily upon er heart.

be the dividing line between them. With
muach sympathy for the injured colonists, she
ceuld not but esteem her friend more h:ghly]
for his devotion lo, the welfare of hiscoun-
try. There was a Roman virlpe mh,lcwmﬂ
position which increased ber admiration, nnd |
appealed more strongly to ber affections.
Various opportunities for fntercourse oe-
‘curred, and at a fiting time, Robert Dewrie |
had unfolded his heart, and offered it on lhc!
shrine of her affections. - The offering was
not disdained, and the recerd of their devo- |
tion and their vows was witnessed above. o
The storm of wat seemed to ke rapidly |
gathering over the columies, and Robert
Dowrie found himself mora and more alienn-
ted from the sympathies nnd views of Colo- |
nel Powell. [twas a sad thought, but his|.
soul was too elevated, his patriotism tog no-

“Was I not in my room at seven o'clock
last evening, Mr. Waldeck 1" said he.
| “I do not know that you were, Robert, if|
\the fact can be shown, it would be greatly to

{and learned he was wot in the house, | huwi minds that the young man had murdered his | your advantage,” said Mr. Waldeck, in a

i felt the most gloomy doubits,”
| “Where is his viilainoua nephew I and |
[ Colonel Powell. scowled ut the mention ol |
that uame. I
[ “Ile has not beon seen since the quarrel
fwith his unele,
| interview with him.” |
i Tlhe cvents of the previous evening, us the
| reader has suspected, were known to him ;

{ uncle, departed from the shop to spread the'

news.

*Mr, Waldeck, I have a double reason for
lamenting this unhappy occurrence,
danghter & ring, unless he removed it before |

| vietim us I have said before—a ring whic !
no money could replree; for whose ioss no-
tthing eould compensate her. It was be-

My |

gentle and persuasive tone,
‘ “Did you not eome to my room about that
time!” exclaimed Robert, nghast with aston-
ishment at the goldemith’s cool denial,
“Not thot I remember, Robert,” answered

Prubably you had the lest ' his disappearunce, wae on the finger of the| Waldeck, with a sorrow ful air.

“And did you not let me have a hundred
pounds!"
‘ “Why Robert you are demented; you had

|m|lr*ml he had followed Robert Dewrie, and que :athed to her by a dying mother under ve- | R0 money of me.'

rrlven Culonel Powell the information which !
;hud made him a listener at the dining-room |
door.

serious, has it 1" asked Colonel Powell, with
I glu nce of intelligence at the other. \

“No, the young man ig, in the main, a ve- |
ty good fellow.”

“‘But, in hix passion, has he not made way
with the old map 1"

“Impossible ! he could never be guilty of
euch an act.”

“Perhnps not! but my own opinjon of the
Lyoung fellow is anything but favorable.”

“You wrong him by such a sugpicion. 1
assure you he is & very. worthy man; and as/
to any immoral or crimihal act, he is utterly
incapable of it,”

“Perhaps he is.  But have you searched
the house 1" f

“Yen, every part'of it.” '
| “Where doea he keep his valuables 1"

“Mr. Waldeck hesitared & moment, and |
then replied that they were seattered about |
in vorious hiding-places, he believed; he did |
not know where,

. “Have you examined the cellar 1"

Mr. Waldeck acknowledged that the tho' t
of searching the cellar “had never occurred
to him—that it was a mere lumber-room,
rarely visited by any one,

Colonel Powell, who, in his prejudices a-|
guinst Robert Dewrie, was harboring the
most terrible suspicion of him, proposed to
search thecellar. Waldeek, protesting that
it was needless, nssented, and the trap-door
was ra‘sed.  As they were about to deacend,
two of .the neighbors who had been engaged
in the eearch entered the shop. They were
requested to accompany the others, and the
four deacended together.

On the bottom of the cellar:lay the hat of
the missing’ man.

“Jlere is a clue, nt Jaast; llat" us examine
more ¢closely,” said Powell, as he stooped
over to examing more particklarly: the spot
which ‘was partislly obscured by the dark-
tiess of the cellar, ' |

" “Good Heavene ! hereis blood !” exclaim-
ol he, as his eyes rested ona lurge dark pool.

“Ay, it is blood !" reputed dns of the
mﬁ;hhnm:

“Great God ! Is it possiblo 1 dre you sure
itis blood Coloﬂel 1 said, Mr, Waldeuk. in
u;ligbtly tremuhus tong, A

“Blood ! certainly,sir ! Thavebeen lodg
dnough # s6ldier to know blood when I see
it,"” replied the Cdlonel. "Jjug Tet us look
fuﬂhcr AT A1 !

who had been engaged i the search, as’ lm
picked up « long laded Jack knife!

“And covered with blood,” added Calonal
Powell as_he took the kni.l'e. 't'l‘hil Jooks
lm m p]q‘ll [ P T | BT,
6%‘“!‘%1 Jwete terribly agitsteds .
. Ay, there has becr mutder’ here—foul,

“ ﬂb‘m t\Im\ l’lmhﬁfah
t oh the as-
mﬂg.“"“& im Hittle wie-|

"'m MMMMT upun_ih
iah Fit] p-n ghden yo gleae wi -.,m .‘-.

[ be entirely unconcerned and at ease.

_"Hun hui.mib" ni:l one al'th' men, [+

"It does, indeed !" md H‘r" WN‘. ¥

ry peculiar circumatances, and she values it!
beyond comparison. 1 know not how I can

as to cause me much uneasiness,’

“But, perlinps, Colonel, the body may be
found,” suggested Mr. Wuldeck, looking
{into the face of the other with a blank ex-
pression.

“Jt is possible, but not probable. The vil-
lain has probably rifade his estape, and it will
be long before he will show himself again
By Heavens ! here he is,” eaid he, as
he saw Rubert Dewrie, upparently ignorant
of the painful circumstunces which the last
hour had disclosed enter the shop.

The young patriot certainly appeared to |
Nod- |
ding to Colonel Powell, and with = word of
#alutation to Waldeck, he was about to pass
into the back parlor, when the officer placed

bade him etop, . Robert Dewrie turned
nround, and with a scowl upon his finely
chiscled brow, was abeut to hurl his indigna-
tion at the Colozel, when the latter address-
ed him,

““Robert Dewrie, your crime has found you
out! you—="

“Colonel Powell, I am not to be intimida
ted; you threatened me last night, but yoo
see I do not fear you,” interrupted Robert.

* Young man, | accuse you of a greater
erime even than ‘tretson. You are a mur-
derer 1"

“No, no; Colonel, it cannot be true; de
not accuse him,"” interposed Waldeck.

“What cannot be true, Mr, Waldeck ! 1
do not understand yoo,” exld Robert, calmly,
but with an anxious gluoce of inquiry at the
goldamith,

“He knowe nothmg about it; T knew he
wus innocent—thank God he is!" exclaim-
ed Waldeck with apparent fervency.

Colone) Powell looked with surprise at
the goldsmith, while something like o sneer
rested upon his conntenance.

“Of course be will deny it. - Alter all the
paina he has taken le concenl the deed, he is |
not likely to inform aguinst himself.”

[ “Deny whatsir? Will you tell the mean-
ing of all llm! " said.the young nian, with'a
gesture of unpulienco

“Then yop' do hot know that your uncle

dered 1"

“Murdered ! goad Heavena ! a0, exclai-
med Robert. -“When and where was lhe
dekd dorie 1
e "'!'hfs pretended jgnorance will not avail
you, Robert Dewrie. - The evidence already
obieined leaves not'a doubt us to the assme-

m." saitl Colonel Powell, sternly.

"My God ! is it possible I am acoused of |
tbo foul erfu,e | o
. “But, perhaps, Rpkn ’ou can remove

. dhat-ﬁeiu 'bhh cmhu to you." mildly

dMWlldeeh

,‘,93‘!?, m s that T h“;sf.’*u;.‘“‘ﬂ .ﬁ
ulhhu&l :

his hand wpon his shoulder, and haughtily |

hus been ‘murdered--busely, cruelly mur| .

“My God! what ean this mean!” and the
young man pressed his hands on his swim-

| tell her it Is forever lost. These are the par- ming head.
“The gnarrel has not resulted in tnything | ticulars connected with it, and tho_v are such | |

Robert Dewrie was overwhelmed by this
| unexpected evidence of the treachery, of the
criminal duplivity of Wuldeck, and for a
| time he endeavored to collect his scattered
‘ senses. A sudden thought inspired him with
[ new energy,and more calmly than he had be-
| fore mcted, hie examined his pockets for the
f purse handed him by Waldeck on the previ-
| ous evening.

“Here are the purse and the money. just
as you gave them to me.  Luckily L have
not disturbed either.”” And Robert extend-
ed the purse toward Waldeck.

“Now, God be with you, Robert; this was
yuur uncle's purse,” exclsimed the gold-
smilh, as he took it from him. *“Here ure his
initinls."

Colonel Powell examinel the purse and
recognized the lelters.

“The evidence is conclusive," said he, re-
turning the purse to Waldeck.
is plain.”

But Waldeck was unwilling to give the
young men into the hands of justice, and
whilpthey were deliberuting upon this point,
Robert, by o hasty’ ‘movement, made his
escape from the house through the back door.

He bad taken this step. aiter & hasty but
thuruugh examination.of hiz position. The
disturbed state of the colony had materially
affected the administration of justice. Be-
fary a jury of loyalists he woufll have o small
chance of his life. - It was evident that Wl-
deck was conspiring against him; even while
he was manifesting the deepe#t, anxiety for
his safety. The goldsmith's denial of the
fact, of lending him the moncy was suffi-
sient to conviet him- of the cxistence of o
deep-laid plot for his riin. ' Waldeck had a
motive, too, in desiring to get rid of him.—
Under these circumatances, he determined
notto abide the conibined action of conspi-
racy and’ purtial justice. . Trusting, there-
fore, in the future to'rédeem 'hie name from
infamy, be had rrmde his ‘escape, and folding
his cloak closely uruund him, he directed his
steps toward Cambridge.

Colonel Powell yielded the'claims of duty, |
and permitted the young patriot to depart
‘unpursued.

{CHAPTER V.

THE DISCLOSURE,
Amelin' Powell had passed a m‘bt of the
‘most painful nn)tieqr Tha sharer of her

the most undisguised contempt, Toher de-
voted Hiedrt this waa niedt cause for anxiety.

bliss, and. anly frowned-in  gloomy forebod-
ings upon her brightoest hope:

¢ |-dispositions 8"
'mhxp ine

1 Foidl

“mases of the "daties, or ‘the

3

“Qur duty .

Waldeck’s argumentd were so strong that

heart's. fondest ewotions had been banished
from her presence—had been tréated with

“The'fitare seemed robbed of its promised

Her Yathier's gay and luxurious habits com-
pelled her to mix withthe light-hearted rev
elers in the saloon of. fashion; but, deprived
of her sowl'sideal, it was, distasteful in the
extieme! hhcrll.ing lh huimmmn‘ and

‘Wf MM Smplal’
_ The peaceful heaven of
mmm«umwnm

e g t.i""ﬁ*" !
Lo e el

1 At 8 ‘mbalvdonoasi sapnd of
I”W}o ');hillm tamiygmi os et |

ST

en lureof love, |

Theyoung patriot’s open heart could not
conceal entirely the joye which animated it; I
and Waldeck was Jed to guspeot the fact. |
By the sdoption of a system of espmnlgo
he had satisfied himself that Robert Dewrie|
was the rival mest to be dreaded in hie con-|
quest of Amelin Powell's heart, Oa thef
preceding night he had followed him to
Queen street, and revealed to' the astonished |
| father the disagrecable truth, which Lad en-
abled him to surprise the lovers.

Amelin, with a sad heart, had seated her- | |
sell in thesitting room. The book she held |
received no share of her attention. Her|
mind was overshadowed with anxiety for her
lover. As she was thus pondering her,
clouded prospects, her father, who had just |
returncd from the goldemiths' shop, entered
the apartment. From the events of the pre-
vious night, she expected to be tre ated with
cold sternness; but to hersurprise, he greet- |
ed her with even move than vlunl gentle.
ness, and imprinted n fatherly kiss of affec-
tion on her cheek. .

“You look pale this morning, Amelia; you
are ill!" said Colonel Powell, in a tone of
solicitude; for whatever his faults, whatever
the peculiorities of his nature, he loved his
duughter, his only child, with an earnest de-
votior,

“No; father.  I'mi quite well," " replied
Amelin, and the tears gathered in her eyes—
| her father’s gentleness had melted her ten.
der lieart.

“What nils yon, child! Why these teara?”
and the fond father wiped away the reproach-
l ing drops.

“Forgive me, father; forgive me that [ of-
fended yon last night.”

“Nay, think no more of it, Amclia; forget
him—he is unworthy your love.”

“Do not say so, father; I love him fondly,
truly.”

Colonel Powell wus distressed to find that
the affair of the previous evening, which he
had juterrupted, was not an idle flictation, as
he had anxiously hoped. He saw with the
deepest solicitude the inroads which a single
night of sorrow had made. Whatever his
gwi prejudices aguinst the union of: his
deughter with & hot headed rebel; the evént
was now rendered impossible by the infamy
of the young pairiot., His experignce of
woman's heart clearly indicated the danger
of crgssing n fond and tender uﬂocupn dike
that of his beloved devghter. )

*¢1 trust, my child, you have not irretrieva-
bly bestowed your affections upon this young
man,” ssid Colonel Powell, after a long
pause, in which the painful realities of his
daughter s position had rapidly flitted throngh
his’ mind.

Amelia- made no reply, but gazed witha
look of inexpressible sm:rety into 'the face

of her father.
“e¥ou miust forget h;m, Amelia; youn mull,

indeed; be is utterly unworthy of you,” said
 Colonel Powell, o, a sartowful tone.
“Noy father, he is'all that is manlyj true

and just. T'love him for his yirtoes, for his |
pure and noble nature.  You csnnotknow
him, father; you are'prejudiced against him,”
pleaded Amelit from*the tiine'of lendernesa
in “her heart, -

] grieve for you my daughter} bat revent
events have disclosed 'His trile” character.--
If he were & different lhnn,i mlght' ldoi with
faverwpon him.”. "¢

“What do you mean, father! Whnt rédent
events? Do you refer to'the battle of Fex-
ington? His heart is trde to’ hissoantry 1t |
he is at fault, it is because ho had ‘been is-
guided. Do not condemn im Tor that.***

“Alas, my child, hn is even worse than' a
t'"““hh Mtﬂ- v A paind

“Do- a0t wound mamlll-shmqu wqda.*l
lbl,l me.all; I, know he' ﬁnhuphhmf.

« ¥ ” e .qP
e N Ll

devoted of the sgitators of the “day, whlch'"m, relation.

This would exclude | spired ro ruin him. Yet, withi the Etidence
him from her father's sympathy; this would | go palpably agminst’ Wim, she could n'ut but

ble, to be seduced from his duty even by silk-| =

JE S POV L) ﬂ“!{”‘

e slanog o bwpawd

saM ve vrsenp beslee ':: ritghe | -

bright; she hedrd tlie conclasion of the ter-
AN mmkgme the Inven- |
lio of his ériémies.’ "Pheéy might have con-

realize the danger of ‘hir ponnod—-unhl not
but vecognize the phesibitity of his guitt.

“You wée,” Amelin,” continved ‘Colonel
Powel, eongratulating himself on'the appa-
rent fortituds with which his dstightér had
listened to his navration-<tiyou see that Rob-
ert Dewri¢, even ' while he prer you 10 his
heart last night; wes @ murderer! that his
hand was'stdihed' with his uncle’s blood!"

“0, God! his bloody Rund!** exelaimed
she, as the terrible irfcident’ of the provions
night, rushed with™§ palling force to per
min; dohvéying ‘the rrcsul%n]l ‘conclusion
that her heart’s 180} Whs indeed a fiend.

Her delicate ‘nerves, alréady strained to
' their utrost tention, eould cndure no more,
and she sunk mnm:g into the wrms of her
{ather.

1

{Td BE CONTINUED.] !
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The - British 'Troops at laker-
DR RT.

v

It is seldom that news. from ebroad has
created so profound an impression among
ue, 03 have the details of the sanguinary
! battle of Inkermann, published in the jour-
nals yesterday; and we doubt whether for-
| eign intelligence of apy sart ever had a
| more attentive or geperal perusal. It was
the theme of, remurk in all circles, and with
men of every cluss.  The  desperate valor
of the British troopa, we believe, never had
warmeér eulogy than'that whieh voluntari-
ly fell' from American lipe; and widely o |
men differ as to the political motives of the
Governments that begun thie war, there
secms to be, so far as we have opportunity
to observe, u spontaneous sentiment of ap-
probation for the lipn-bearted beroes whoe, in
the face of flich terrible odds, bore aloft so

| bravely the banner’ of old - Englind, in' the

storm of denth that, on the mémorable 5th,
burit ovér the embattled helghh of Inker-
mana.

We cannot forget that timne was n*hen we
ours¢lves erovsed bayonete with thé Briton,
on American soil; but the: memorics of the
Revolution, and. the lster recollections of
1812, are mot of a character to lessen our
admiration ‘of ‘the noble qualitics which
shine out ‘so brilliantly in all'their engage-
ments in the Crimea. There nevei wasa
battle fonght between American and. Brit-
ish troops, on this continent, so ferociously
bloody ns that of Alma or Inkermann) 'and
it is difficult to’ beleve there ever conld be.
Men who have a common ancestry, speak
the sume langnage, live under preity much
the same laws, bow at: the same altar,
have the same literatare, and acknowledg-
ing the ' elosest social ties, & seems to us,
could never in nature be brought to butcher

_one another .as Briton butchered. Russian

and Russism Briton. They might fight bat-
tles, bombard;" kill, and: destrdy one anoth-
er, to be'sure; but it would all’ be done as
men do things, and not as demops.  The|
devdl there is in men’s -natures could never
exhibi! itself more horribly than at the bat-
tle of Inkermunn.

We "speak thua especiully of the British
troops, because the Freach troops all along
appear jo have been content to perform.a
comparatively mioor. part in the dramas—
Not that the Frenchmun is nacking o' any
of the qualities that go'té 'mike up the good
soldier, but rather, it is their good fortuné to
be nssigned less labogjgus duty, in the whole
course of the sgige,mhan, that which fell to
their British brethrens The  Eoglish troops
at Inkermana, . it should be . horne in .mind,
were the same - that fought at: Alma but-a
few. days before. They. had but little re-
pose in the shott interval between the  two
hattles; -and_hew, under the cireumstan-
ces,; they could: ;maka the . stand they ‘did,
in the Inkermann affair; (2ight thonsand five
huudred to fifty thousand, it i saidd) is a
problem. whigh lhose whe wdre. betler: ho-

80140, New York Paper. .

The eminent Dr. Rush, says that the ex-
greise of the  argaps af the brenst by singing,
cantributes to defend very much.from those
isaese to which the climate and other. cans-
a :ﬁ" them. . The Gmm arg:seldom
blood is, plmost unkaown awoeng. thewmria
fagt miw.h Pr.Rush, o perts: iontite
| at M"_bm soquire by exer-
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| front, my antecedénts, he’ has

quainted with the wondecful powers. of -
man; endursnce in, suen, mums pny 3

| ising,. the e f

g
'-nq.. o e Ili Sai M

ral\rd‘h; with u:ugl; erty, uinnmlng to- lh wanteof uuﬂﬁa-{ed. -and ber h-q h-liﬂd MIM vio-
lng. Her heart sy uspstbized with bis inthe lante of her emotiens. With painfot’ effo
- form - ladjllinndm wer gom postre; whitleaGolu- 4
momeritary pause, “it ls. trec, you have ate| , handsome face, jn(hud by a bright, -intelli- | nel Powall .nsrrated the -retolting particu.
gent eve, pow beaming wikh gentle sympa- | lars.of.ithe tragedy at the goldsmithe, "Whe
| thy; bis modest, graceful demeanor and re- syapicious cireumsinntes which dud criesinm
spectful but earnest gaze of.admimsion he rted her lover, were placed in thié/modt heart-
| hestowed upon her—all had contributed to,rending . minuteness: before her.  But she, |
engage her heart, - Ete the name of the gen- | stil foud andl true, tefoned to delieve:any it ywas inols
In of him, whose hanor and-happineestigre all
her daily walks of charity e met him; oc- | in all toher— WiNNIT INWErT Tétermination
cuwmlly he attended her home, and she | g clingo i Wi (A" Hid HoUF 67 ﬁgu] as she
had whefi'his sky 'hid’ been c¢ompurdtively

the follomqtm wan il W wsed bk

“This cmwjiam E6ffou-

tion. Of an outrage which s ;
lic characters. M. lunplh endenvors to

muke thus terdily “‘wnd erantly m

ing of a mature o provake the the
imp#tal governiment ™ Well} 1yitl
my Antegedepts to (hose otwr.m-_-
“As you know, 1 ushl myseif voliies
rily in 1835, to escape
upon e by the “"lrtm r
had engaged sgainst the .deplonable -palicy
innugerated by the {sccession *of ‘Ohasled X
to the throne of France, snd sghich, in 1§30,
led to the breaking .by the people:ofithe
crown of thitt mommreh, ** - W senl

“While I was tlu.‘ﬁng Liberly. ,k.hl

| country .of my sdoption: . while J. wesdevol-

ing myself to ‘serioon ﬂrnlu-l-m’h
which I Have been able lo, Mwﬂ 1
am—M. Louis . Bonaparte, .iwice. a..sebel
and onee & murderer, appeared as g criminal
befora the grand tribunal of the nation grer

which he at. present reigns -as an.doselent
despot, and was condemned to wn m

fous punishment.

“While a Senater, olocted by &.M
unsolicited suffrages of tlie State of Dotis-"
isna, I mounted the steps of the Clpﬂ,}!,p
Louis Bonaparte was bathing in the blood of
a people massacred by the shérros ‘whom he
had just enrolled to make them the &I‘-
sterg of his tppemn and mrm"

Ovr or P‘lmruur.—(}ut of m;
ment!  ‘The exclamatior*is slmost "a8 |
mon as the nolices of *to lot” on new
houses. Why out of emplopmentd..Has
ingenuity reached its end that M and
blood must waste us the flower. wilts when
plucked from the stem! Energy: 'ﬂl"bl
seen any day in the week at & street
sharpeniug knives, Apple m pield
profit enough to pay for an upper: rovmviind '
something approaching to emfbm
es industriously offered have p s
house and lot. Tripe and ssusage-meat en-
sble the dealer to keep cool in wari Wéath«
er, and more than pay for conls, and. expeni+
ses when frost prevails. AnfEthiopian- swill
collector has qualified himself to
the elegtive franchise by pursuing Lhﬂ”-
py vocatien with wigor. Oul:ef 'o-phy-
ment! Who ‘eanknow who or" wit .
are if you stand at the cornér moping
wondering  why a - stranger ‘does’ notodfep -
forward and extend'n halplhg hand® "!‘k
hope to jump at once info prospeérity, i
chasm, between. industry and idlencss. iwof
frightful width. Never allow pride to bring
a blush to your cheek’ becansd’ yout *
ness is umble. Pride is not rehthltu*lf
cases. I you lubor you prodtme, and.qyo- -
ducers are certain of reward in some  form.
If you are cheated of your money, “M-
est man may hear of your celamity; and-
with generous heart offer you a 'poaitlon.l—
Never say *out of employment!” b,guul
no reasonable excuse can be offered: there-
for. The world is wide; the p-ooplo daily
find rest in the ceméteries, and paced must -
be supplied. There's work enough ror all,.
"while integrity and sidcerity are” chai '

istics. “Try again. —Albany k

Wournful Events, .
—_ clenioy samll
The N. O.. Christian Adveogie, recently”
in recapitulating the heavy misfortunes’ (ht
have befallen our nation durlng’ th#’
year, snms up the mournful tnle in language
o full of truth as-the year has been of mams:

orable Bvehtasi s #aeao il *@'¥W

*“We sing of mercy and jodgment:*.TThe-
yeur past will be signat-in history forrits Bs-
-asters. - Drouth, in"the bést ugricultaraedik-
tricts, cutting off millions of produce-sfke
in cities and forests—mountains in wbluag. -
Cholerainvading from the sea-coust te theds-
terior. Yellow fever raging as nover béfore.
Disasters by railronds, and greatev o by
rivers mnd by soa.  Sailing vessals!lost, sl
steamerd, huge and staunch foundering nik
ocean, or in tempting viowol shore, vribais
ning inthopeless distance of rescue.’ "Thowd-
ands of lives losty mouning and waibimg' #ll
all the:land. Buck events showus’ thin Gbd
does not need wabe; foes of steclh ‘wmd 1008, .
‘serned ranks of invadipg ‘hests* wndabined
Hleots, Hke those that distress the ophiteheie--
Wpliere; inrvrder to reduce the:pronid tobk--

i his govreignty laswmyT

=W think it i¥' ot e
‘the ‘Pasliament or Grent's

‘wau tire &uq laws in &u’iﬁ
Totring to the -u’bj.d .Ham

Tact had escaped our
wan uifanimous in bofh M"ﬁ "’
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